FIRE BELOW

indeed, I think we owed the absence of any
patrol to the gulf which Nature had fixed in
the midst of the way.
As we rounded the last of the bend, we saw
the dim shape of a building, and when we had
slunk very close, we made out the truth.
Before us lay a ravine, quite twenty-five
feet across and God knows how deep. In this
the water was tumbling with a sullen bellow
af rage, as though resenting the prison which
it had made for itself. Upon either side of the
gulf stood a low, white lodge, each housing, no
doubt, the opposing frontier-guards. And
between the two lay a foot-bridge some six
feet wide.
Now the bridge was well built of twin girders
let into the rock, and though there was no
iiand-rail, a man might have made the passage
without a thought. But the space between the
girders was empty, and the floor of the bridge
was gone.
I suppose this was made of loose boards
which the guards laid down each morning
and took up at night, and that when they
were gone, the sentries took their rest, for no
light burned in the dwellings and the Austrians*
door was shut. Be that as it may, the bridge
was useless except to an acrobat, and the bare
idea of attempting to cross on a girder made
my hair rise upon nay head.
After a little discussion, we decided to climb
up stream.
This proved no easy matter, for, though it
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